THE KONUNG OF WHITE WALLS

he would be with them in an hour somewhere on the
forest path towards the ford of the nine cherry trees.
He saw them off through the creeping, astonished
streets and made sure that they meant the same
path that he did. There was the half of a moon,
enough to move by. In the middle they had a dozen
pack-loads of treasure, and there were a few girls with
them, riding astride. He went back to the castle,
shouting for Anna Maria. She did not come, and
when he went to the bower, there she was in her very
best dress and a veil he could not see her through, and
there was an altar put up against the wall with flowers
and cups and candles and the ikon over it, and there
was the house priest, looking very much frightened.
He began to protest, but Anna Maria spoke from
under her veil and what she said was: 'This, or I don't
come, SveneldP So the priest read out a divorce
between Sveneld and Volodara his wife, since Volo-
dara was proved a heathen witch and adulteress; he
could scarcely hold the parchment for the shaking of
his hands, and he kept on glancing towards the bride;
but she stayed perfectly still, listening to him. Then
he married the two of them as shortly as possible.
When it was over Anna Maria threw back het veil
and kissed Sveneld. She was very pink, but it was not
for shame or joy, but because of the talk she had given
the house priest just before. Then she ran down the
stairs towards the court of the castle and the horses,
undoing her dress as she ran. By the door she shook
herself right out of it and there she was in woollen coat
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